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THE  FOE  UNMASKED. 


Since  Freedom's  pampered  children  tore  in  hate 
The  plume  of  honor  from  her  diadem, 
Tlie  Nation's  bamier  from  old  Sumter's  wall. 
Full  half  a  hundred  times  the  gentle  moon,. 
A  spirit  from  the  skies,  in  mantle  white. 
Hath  moved  above  our  bloody  battle-fields ; 
Her  pallid  face  as  often  turning  from  the  scene,. 
And  leaving  dewy  tears  upon  the  victims  slain ; 
Hath  found  the  blushing  sun,  in  very  shame, 
His  eyes  upon  the  sickening  sight  had  closed,. 
And  bid  his  servant  Night  to  bury  all. 

Nor  hath  the  carnage  for  a  moment  ceased. 
The  demons  who  the  causeless  war  devised, 
The  maddened  minions  who  its  life  sustained. 
By  sulphurous  drinks  more  maddened  still. 
To  conflict  rushed  with  desperation  dire. 


The  millions  loyal  of  the  peaceful  North, 

In  morals  and  in  intellect  well-taught, 

With  patriotic  zeal  inspired,  and  brave, 

And  conscious  that  our  government  is  just, 

That  freedom's  blessings  none  can  estimate, 

In  mighty  strength  vijDrising  with  one  mind, 

As  lion  tortured  from  his  quiet  lair. 

Demanding  place  upon  the  battle-front. 

Not  deeming  it  too  much  their  lives  to  give 

The  sacred,  blood-bought  soil  of  freedom  to  defend, 

The  enemy  with  bold  resistance  met. 

One  army  mad,  one  with  a  righteous  aim. 
Determined  each  to  conquer  or  to  die. 
The  fields  of  contest  numerous,  large. 
Two  million  men,  well  disciplined,  engaged, 
From  Texas'  llanos  vast  to  Maryland, 
From  Kanzas'  to  the  glades  of  Florida, 
The  camp-fires  have  been  ]5urning  everywhere. 
The  line  of  tire  hath  not  been  wholly  quenched  ; 
The  moving  strains  of  fife  and  drum  in  call 
To  arms,  or  mufiled  beat  of  funeral  march, 
And  bugle-blast  have  never  died  away  ; 
The  clash  of  sabre  hath  been  ever  heard, 


The  bayonet-points  have  never  failed  to  click, 

Or  humming  rifle-balls  on  deadly  wing  to  speed ; 

The  baying  cannon's  thunders  have  not  ceased ; 

The  rivers  have  been  ever  red  with  gore ; 

The  ocean,  bearing  navy  unexcelled. 

Hath  never  failed  to  murmur  nor  to  strive 

To  overrun  the  trembling,  fiery  land  ; 

The  feet  of  soldiery  have  every  harvest  spoiled, 

In  cruel  unrelenting  tramp,  tramp,  tramp. 

And  devastation  spread  on  every  side ; 

The  hearts  of  tender,  loving  ones  bereaved 

With  anguish  deep,  have  never  ceased  to  throb ; 

Nor  groans  nor  prayers  to  reach  the  ear  of  Heaven ; 

Nor  kindly  hands  to  soothe  the  victims  maimed. 

And  give  them  jjroof  they  cannnot  well  mistake, 

That  we  their  glowing  deeds  of  valor  know. 

(And  as  we  nursed  them  tenderly  and  fed 

Them  tempting  viands,  luscious  wines  and  fruits 

While  they  Avith  wounds  and  sickness  prostrate  lay, 

So  shall  we  now,  and  more  in  after-time, 

With  laurels  crowai  them  till  they  conscious  stand 

The  noblest  men  that  earth  can  ever  boast ; 

For  they  themselves  did  give  for  sacrifice 

With  motive  holy  to  a  holy  cause.) 
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But  God  the  right  with  victory  hath  blest ! 
The  freemen  of  the  North,  a  mighty  host, 
The  loyals  aiding  in  that  land  of  jjain. 
Who  gratefully  the  stars  and  stripes  revered, 
And  aided  by  the  quiet  ones  oppress'd, — 
The  cunning  race  of  darker  hue  who  love 
The  freedom  which  could  recognize  them  men,- 
Have  conquest  won ;  the  nation  made  all  free  ! 
And  well  evinced  the  greatness  of  its  power, 
Which  shall  be  known  a  terror  to  the  world. 

And  now  the  blinding  smoke  of  battle  lifts ! 
And  they  who  have  such  desolation  caused, 
Who,  out  of  bonds,  in  tomient  must  remain, 
Before  us  quiet,  undisguised  appear ; 
And  all  that  once  was  hidden  now  is  plain, 
And  we  discern  the  Spirit  of  the  war. 

Behold  the  few  who  stalk  abroad  in  pride, 
In  gilded  traj)pings  on  a  garb  of  gray, 
Witli  haughty  mien  and  soldierly  disguise. 
They  left  our  legislative  halls,  unstained 
Except  by  theii'  offences  in  time  j^ast. 
And  secretly  in  conclave  met  and  swore 


With  all  the  hate  of  aristocracy, 
To  make  of  the  plebeians  all — the  poor — 
Degraded  menials,  subject  to  themselves  ; 
And  vowed,  this  end  to  gain  they  would  destroy 
The  hajjpiest  nation  on  the  verdant  earth. 
They  talk  of  rights,  but  are  the  foes  of  God, 
Of  man,  and  man's  most  dear-bought  liberty. 
Nor  have  they  more  exalted  aim  in  life 
Than  crushing  right  and  I'eveling  in  wrong ; 
Brigands,  and  pirates,  vampires,  blood  they  crave. 
The  fulsome,  self-styled  chivalry  are  they. 
Who  took  the  sword  by  it  to  fall,  indeed. 

And  those  they  formed  in  battle-line,  poor  dupes  ! 
Who  might  but  for  decejition  have  been  men, 
Instructed  in  the  principles  of  truth 
And  laws  of  human  freedom  God  approves. 
Who  might  have  been  refined,  and  found 
They  had  a  soul  within  susceptible 
Of  cultivp.tion  into  wish,  and  hope, 
And  tenderness,  and  beauty  such  as  souls 
Of  other  men  attain,  but  who,  well-schooled 
In  ignorance,  the  blood-hound  emulate. 
And  seek  their  ever-growing  thirst  to  quench 


With  blood  of  freemen  innocent  of  hate ; 
Are  not  the  listless  soldiers  on  the  field 
To  manifest  in  playful,  harmless  game 
Superior  nerve  and  military  skill, 
All  free  from  guile,  and  honest  and  sincere. 
But  they,  misled,  may  be,  perhaps,  forgiven. 

Somewhat  apart  uj)on  the  left  arrayed, 
A  group  we  see  who  bear  no  epaulettes, 
And  have  no  soldierly  attire  assumed, 
Who  boldly  walk  in  seeming  innocence, 
With  word  and  semblance  of  the  true  and  brave, 
Contriving  protestations  loud  and  strong 
Of  loyalty  and  firmness  in  the  right ; 
They  beg  the  secret  pass  and  countersign, 
And  freely  in  and  out  among  us  go, 
As  spies  transmitting  full  intelligence ; 
Affording  by  conveyance  well-concealed. 
Much  needed  means,  munitions,  implements 
Of  warfare,  sustenance,  and  healing  remedies, 
To  keep  alive  the  smouldering  remnants  charred 
Ahnost,  at  price  of  our  own  precious  blood; 
Sup]Dlying  thus  the  open  foe,  with  them 
Quite  equal  are  they  in  the  depth  of  guilt ; 


They  mean  the  nation's  utter  overthrow. 

Aspiring  to  a  seat  with  infamy. 

Nor  shall  they  fail  the  infamy  to  feel  ! 

Beyond  them,  standing  in  unquiet  ease. 

Are  they  witli  names  as  yet  unwrit 

Upon  the  scroll  of  well-knoAvn  enemies. 

To  be  detested  tliroiigh  the  years  to  come. 

They  speak  in  cheerful  and  exulting  terms 

When  prowess  hath  exalted  Southron  arms, 

Affirming  this  the  end  l)y  them  foreseen ; 

They  knew  that  all  our  earnest  means  must  fail, 

And  all  our  patriot  blood  must  flow  in  vain ; 

Their  countenance  lietrays  the  deepest  gloom, 

Untold  despair  when  loyal  faces  everywhere 

Are  flushed  with  jovous  news  of  victory. 

"9 
They  sympathize  in  words  ^^■ith  those  in  arms 

Against  our  free  and  righteous  government. 

And  give  them  counsel  and  instruction  plain 

Through  Northern  press  declared  for  Union  Arm. 

They  mention  Union  Leagues  with  deep  distrust. 

And  ow^n  no  knowledge  of  the  knights  that  plan 

Dark  deeds  by  midnight  Golden  Circle  fires. 

Discourse  and  prayer  in  loyal  pulpit  made, 
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Whicli  own  God  rules  as  well  in  war  as  peace, 

They  will  not  hear ;  but  curse  the  clergy  loud. 

(To  God  be  praise,  the  clergy  do  not  heed ; 

But  firmly  stand  to  vindicate  the  right !) 

They  hint  and  frown,  and  then  insinuate 

Regime  much  better,  wiser  might  have  been ; 

Declare  the  power  by  Constitution  given 

Emergencies  to  meet,  the  power  to  hush 

The  whis]Dering  voice  of  those  who  would  persuade 

The  patriot  volunteer  to  bury  deep 

The  manly  spirit  prompting  him  to  march 

From  home's  enchanting  ties  away,  to  save 

The  freedom  to  us  all  more  dear  than  home, 

Unjust ;  and  that  the  North  awoke  the  strife. 

Ah !  these  are  cowardly  abettors  all ; 

Are  foes  alike  to  freedom  and  to  us  ; 

Would  sell  the  world  for  their  aggrandizement. 

Their  conscience  into  lethargy  they  lull 

Till  mighty  sins  appear  to  them  as  naught, 

Or  e'en  to  virtue  may  become  transformed. 

A  kiss  betrayed  the  Son  of  God,  but  showed 

Itself  a  crime  when  crucilixion  closed 

His  pitying  eyes  upon  a  suffering  world ; 

Then  Judas,  smitten,  hanged  himself  in  scorn. 
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And  these,  exjjosed,  shall  yet  themselves  condemn, 
And  stand  abashed  before  all  honest  men ! 
For  this  :  they  would  not  go  and  aid  the  foe 
They  wished  success,  but  stay  in  cowardice 
And  avarice  at  home,  through  shoddy  wealth 
Purloining  from  the  Government  they  curse, 
Protection  meanly  claiming  while  they  cheat. 

In  spacious,  well-filled  amphitheatre, 
Where  oft  fictitious  tragedies  are  viewed, 
Amid  the  blaze  of  diamonds  which  on  him 
Their  lustre  throw,  he  plain  and  unadorned, 
Impersonation  of  all  virtuous  traits 
Which  constitute  true  royalty  combined, 
In  relaxation  now  unbent  one  sits 
At  ease  from  toils  the  minds  of  few  endure. 
Of  liberty  he  is  the  constant  friend. 
And  smiling  Mercy  points  him  out  a  man. 
Nor  nobler  dignifies  the  haj)py  throng, 
Or  proves  an  honor  to  our  native  land. 
Of  birth  is  he  in  Western  home  obscure ; 
Matured  by  education  of  himself ; 
In  form  and  feature  strong  and  well-defined ; 
Expression  mild,  though  furrows  mark  the  brow ; 
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Of  manner  gentle  ;  strong  fidelity ; 

Of  humor  genial ;  meek  simplicity  ; 

Consistent,  deejp,  tenacious,  full  of  trutli ; 

Of  well-tried  patience  fathomed  never  yet ; 

Of  daring  infinite,  and  prudence  great, — 

The  wisest  their  own  judgment  often  doubt 

When  diflering  with  him  in  practical  design ; — 

The  Anglo-Saxon  pure,  without  the  Celtic  fii'e ;. 

Whose  policy  itself  can  well  adapt 

To  circumstance,  and  seldom  is  at  fault, 

While  i3rincij)le  he  holds  as  God's  own  truth ;, 

One  self-forgetful,  unassuming,  great ; 

In  morals  far  above  suspicion's  thought ; 

With  every  grace  of  earnest  manliness, 

A  living  model,  faultless  and  severe  ; 

In  genius  of  fi'ee  institutions  skilled 

By  traversing  each  grade  to  highest  fame,. 

Of  freemen  perfect  representative. 

Long  years  of  toil  hath  he  bestowed  with  pure 

And  holy  motive,  slavery's  curse,  the  root 

Engendering  love  of  cruel  tyranny. 

To  extii'j)ate  and  bring  the  bondmen  joy, — 

To  gain  protection  for  an  injured  race, 

Whose  country's  flag  had  kejjt  from  them  that  boon. 
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And  through  four  years  of  war  our  trusted  guide, 

He  hath  been   seen  the  honest,  niercifuJ. 

The  President  by  all  most  warmly  loved, 

For  that  he  is  as  faithful  when  most  tried, 

He  won  a  second  tinie  the  iiighest  honors  given. 

And  full  success  and  victory  are  his. 

And  now  the  light  of  j)eace,  like  morning  ray, 

Is  dawning  o'er  us ;  and  prosperity 

Is  just  about  to  throw  before  his  feet 

Her  bright  dew-laden  laurels  in  full  bloom ; 

The  auspicious  hour  is  near  for  him  to  speak 

Forgiveness  to  the  recreant  rebel  horde 

Most  vile  hj  virtue  of  the  amplitude 

Of  good  they  left  enjoyment  of  to  crush — 

The  freedom  of  a  land  more  like  to  heaven 

Than  murderers  ever  stained  with  human  blood. 


A  shade  !  A  shot  I  A  thrilling  wail  of  woe  ! 
There  leaps  upon  the  stage  with  eye  and  arm 
Of  frenzy  one  in  tragedy  well  schooled  I 
He  wields  a  glittering  blade  of  death !  He  shouts, 
"  I  am  avenged  I  Sie  sem-jxr  tyrannis  P'' 
And  from  the  stage  his  final  exit  makes 
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Behind  tlie  scenes  to  be  a  felon  doomed, 
And  hunted  down  with  indignation  sore ; 
Deemed  fit  alone  to  audience  find  in  hell, 
And  there  rehearse  his  awful  tragedy  ! 
So  to  the  tools  of  tyrants  let  it  be  ! 

Oh,  heaven  !  The  Great  Reijublic's  Chieftain  falls 
And  lingers  with  a  mortal  wound  to  die ! 
A  few  brief  hours,  the  silver  cord  is  loosed  ! 
And  honest  Abraham  Lincoln  is  a  saint ! 
And  those  soft  eyes  that  never  once  had  gazed 
With  malice,  now  in  martyrdom  are  sealed. 
For  history  peer  is  he  of  Washington. 
Instinctively  the  peojDle's  will  he  knew ; 
And  knew  as  well  their  sovereign  right  to  rule ; 
That  they  the  nation's  excellence  maintain. 
The  wise  and  loyal  all  were  friends  to  him ; 
His  love  surpassed  by  none  in  that  his  life 
He  meekly  laid  down  for  his  friends  and  foes. 
And  many  hearts  would  soon  have  ceased  to  beat 
Had  they  but  known  he  still  might  live. 
A  better  Ruler  hath  not  had  a  name,— 
Traditionally  cherished  it  shall  be — 
A  household  word, — be  loved,  familiar  long. 
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With  fkitli  relying  on  the  God  who  rules, 

His  courage  failed  not  in  the  darkest  hours. 

Through  all  the  wasting  of  an  army  great 

By  Chickahominy's  malaria ; 

Through  gloom  of  fearful  jjanic  at  Bull  Run ; 

Through  Charleston's  lengthy,  unexampled  siege ; 

Incursion  to  grand  Pennsylvania's  vales ; 

Through  all  the  bloody  Richmond  fantasies ; 

Through  menaces  of  bitter  jjo-wers  abroad, 

He  stood  a  man — unalterably  fixed — 

And  saved  a  nation  hanging  on  his  word ! 

And  when  again  our  starry  ensign  bloomed 

O'er  all  the  verdure  of  the  sunny  South, 

The  country's  arteries  were  no  longer  closed ; 

When  all  our  power  had  been  restored  through  him. 

And  those  delightful  Southern  climes  were  free, 

He  every  show  of  vanity  eschewed ; 

He  gave  our  veterans  brave,  and  God,  the  praise, 

And  said  to  foes,  "  With  charity  for  all !" 

The  good,  brave,  wise  afar  will  mourn  for  him. 

He  knew  in  freedom  men  should  equal  stand. 

He,  scarcely  known,  was  called  of  God  to  guide 

Our  Ship  of  State  to  harbor  more  secure, 

Through  tempests  dark,  across  a  dangerous  sea. 
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As  Moses  Israel's  bondmen  led  to  peace, 

A  people  he  through  dangers  brought,  himself 

Permitted  not  to  tread  the  peaceful  shores. 

He,  like  the  Saviour,  had  his  foes  who  found 

In  him  no  fault ;  and  had  a  work  to  do, 

A  suffering  people  to  relieve  and  bless ; 

And  when  this  was  accomplished,  nobly  fell 

A  Martyr — to  the  cause  of  Liberty  I 

And  on  his  torn):),  with  blinding  tears  we  write, 

The  Great  Emancipator  :  Freedmen's  Friend  : 

A  righteous  martyr,  taken  not  in  vain. 

In  death  he  proved  his  toils  and  blood  were  ours  ; 

For  then  a  host  like  Samson  strong  he  slew ; 

Slew  Party-hate,  Suspicion,  ever  wrong. 

With  Falsehood,  Enmity,  Disloyalty, 

And  other  evils,  nurtured  far  too  well. 

That  would  ere  long  have  torn  away  the  great 

Foundation  which  our  lil^erty^  sustains ; 

And  crushed  beneath  its  massive,  granite  walls 

The  Christian  worshippers  devout,  sincere 

And  civilized,  wliose  mission  is  to  carry  light 

To  all  the  lands  that  yet  in  darkness  grope. 

Bereaveb,  the  joy  we  cherish  that  the  man 

So   GREAT,  WHO  Difi  SO  MUCH  SO  WELL,  IS  OURS  1 
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Now,  while  the  loyal  stand  aghast,  or  are 
With  tears  of  deepest  sadness  overwhelmed, 
While  hush  of  grief  pervades  the  land  and  sea, 
And  church  and  hall  and  home  in  l:)lack  are  draped, 
And  mourners  go  about  the  silent  streets, 
Or  sadly  in  the  sanctuary  meet 
To  funeral  honors  pay,  and  learn  God's  wU ; 
His  benedictions  crave  ujDon  our  land  ; 
On  the  bereaved  who  bore  relation  intimate, 
The  honored  widow,  sons  affectionate. 
Whose  grief  the  flesh  could  scarcely  bear ; 
And  on  his  grand  successor,  sternly  good, 
Americans  reflect !  and  do  your  ducy  well ! 
Complete  the  work  so  prosperously  begun  ! 

Appearing  in  the  picture,  not  all  scanned. 
Behold  the  Spirit,  Avhich,  in  blaze  of  truth^ — 
The  world's  enlightenment- — with  perjury 
Conceived  this  war,  in  pretense  of  the  right 
Of  Sovereignty  of  State ;  assuming  power 
To  scantily  dole  out  to  God's  own  men 
The  favors  He  would  have  them  seek  of  Him ; 
The  power  to  make  them  in  God's  vineyard  toil. 
And  all  the  fruits  unto  their  masters  sjiye. 
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This  Spirit  all  the  persecution  wrought. 

And  tortures  made  with  hottest  demon  hate ; 

Committed  liiracies  words  cannot  paint ; 

Defenceless  jjrisoners  butchered  in  cold  blood ; 

A  myriad  more  intentionally  starved 

(That  quickly  they  our  forces  might  deplete, 

And  satiate  their  own  ambitious  thirst) 

In  dungeons  crowded,  filthy,  dark  and  damj), 

Where  they  for  ease  could  never  stand  erect  ; 

With  scanty  rags  and  gnawing  vermin  clothed — 

In  pens  all  shelterless  from  frost  and  heat — 

Till  maggots  from  their  own  putrescent  wounds 

By  them  were  eagerly  scraped  up  for  food ; 

And  when  that  was  devoured  they  died,  in  chains. 

And  under  prisons  the  torpedo  placed ; 

Torpedo,  and  the  ram  in  rivers  used  ; 

The  hellish,  wholesale  massacres  did  make ; 

Our  quiet,  peaceful  cities  sought  to  burn  ; 

And  sowed  the  Yellow  Pestilence  broadcast 

Upon  the  streets  and  couch  of  innocence  ; 

And  did,  alas  !  in  Protean  shape  inspire 

A  number  large  to  aid  and  counsel  this  ! 

To  glory  in  such  brutal,  fiendish  deeds  ! 

Such  inhumanity  and  cunning  low, 
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By  more  infernal  machinations  shown 

Than  liistory's  truthful  page  hath  ever  marred  ! 

It  made  them  heave  the  sigh  of  symjiathy 

And  wear  a  gloom  when  Southron  arms  reverse 

Severe  sustained  in  navy,  fort,  or  field ; 

It  made  them  call  the  rebels  pure  and  good. 

Sincere  and  right ;  made  them  extenuate, 

And  Ijeg  for  mercy,  tenderness  to  them, 

And  fear  lest  confiscation  and  the  sword 

In  conquest  might  their  glory  sweep  away ; 

It  made  them  name  that  power  tyranny. 

Which  all  the  sovereign  people — and  they  rule — 

The  legislator,  judge,  executive 

The  will  of  the  majority  obey. 

In  form  of  perfect,  true  democracy — 

Declare  must  ever  be  in  exercise. 

As  speaks  the  Constitution  clear,  to  crush 

A  vile,  accursed  enemy  in  arms ; 

Hath  made  them  look  with  hope  again  to  join 

The  foe  in  gaining  governmental  sway  ; 

It  all  hath  now  to  culmination  brouglit, 

By  damnable  and  dastardly  assassin's  hand ; 

In  dark  conspiracy  the  government — 

"  The  head,  the  heart,  and  arm," — hath  aimed  to  strike 
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With  fatal  blow,  and  paralyze  it  all  1 

To  take  our  Lincoln,  Johnson,  Seward,  Grant, 

(The  mightiest  chieftain  of  the  warring  world ! 

To  honor  leader  of  more  heroes  brave, 

Against  an  equal  foe  in  birtli  and  strength — ) 

Our  Stanton,  Chase,  and  Welles,  whose  names  will  glow 

With  lustre  bright  through  all  the  years  of  time  ; 

Hath  slain  our  honored,  honest  President. 

And  made  attempt  on  our  Prime  Minister, 

Our  Seward — unexcelled  diplomatist, — 

While  he,  by  accident,  a  sufferer  lay  ; 

And  through  them  every  loyal  freeman  struck ! 

Oh,  foul  assassin  !  execrable  !  cursed  ! 
To  such  obliquity  in  morals  bred 
As  could  be  fostered  but  by  Slavery  ! — 
Thou  tool  of  thirsty  tyrants,  better  fit 
For  hell  than  angel  is  for  heaven's  jjure  air  I 
Did  naught  but  vice  thy  demon  soul  contain. 
That  thou  couldst  thus  assassinate  the  pure 
In  places  high,  which  none  by  choice  obtain. 
But  as  we  will,  when  peace  again  had  come 
Among  us,  and  no  pretext  could  be  framed 
To  justify  effusion  of  more  blood  ? 
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How  couldst  thou  take  the  steady,  fatal  aim 
Which  struck  a  iieace-rejoicing  nation's  heart  ? 
Whicli  stained  a  brother's  name  with  obloquy, 
And  drove  him,  faint  with  shame  and  grief, 
An  exile  from  his  glorious  field  of  fame  ? 
(But  he  in  loyal  hearts  shall  ever  find 
A  tender  symijathy,  that  will  detract 
No  whit  frdm  him,  but  would  his  joys  restore.) 
Which  almost  took  a  loving  mother's  life  ? 
Which  in  the  honored  victim's  loved  ones'  veins, 
Who  cried  "  Alas  !  why  did  he  not  shoot  me  ?" 
The  purj)le,  vital  current  nearly  stilled, 
We  punish  all  we  can,  and  let  thee  pass 
To  Deity,  whose  jjower  is  infinite  ! 

The  Spirit,  which  hath  all  this  ruin  wrought 
With  deep,  nefarious,  infernal  hate. 
And  gloated  o'er  its  crimes,  is  Treason,  black  ! 
A  hideous  monster,  1:)orn  of  the  emlarace 
Of  lecherous  Slavery  and  hellish  Pride 
Full  thirty  years  ago  ;  that,  now  matured. 
Defiant  stands,  with  flaming,  hidden  torch 
And  dagger  keen,  the  good  to  overthrow  ; 
His  cannon  thunders  hushed  in  deep  revenge — 
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Embodiment  of  every  crime ;  of  theft, 

Of  murder,  arson,  rapine,  tyranny ; 

The  foulest  foe  of  feeble  man  on  earth, 

In  that  at  all  it  strikes  with  murderous  blows. 

It  merits  punishment  that  only  He 

Can  measm'e  out  who  holds  the  universe. 

Should  man  his  ingenuity  exhaust 

To  sink  vile  traitors  down  in  abject  shame. 

In  estimation  of  the  gazing  world. 

In  moral  degradation  infamous, 

And  then  deprive  them  of  the  life  so  vile. 

So  worthless  they  still  hold  in  deep  remorse, 

His  efforts  all  would  fail  in  point  of  power. 

And  Heaven  would  need  to  punish  after  death 

To  meet  fulfilment  of  His  righteous  law  I 

And  this  Slaveholders'  War,  of  all,  is  worst ; 

Which  men,  to  all  eternity,  will  execrate  ! — 

"  Secession"  first,  "  Rebellion"  then,  and  "  Treason"  now  '. 

Receiving,  then,  the  damning  consequence, 
The  turpitude  of  guilt  in  this  great  crime. 
Let  not  delusion  ever  onward  lead, 
Beginning  with  the  smallest  of  the  sins ; 
Remain  in  never  doubtful  innocence. 
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Nor  cetise  with  tliis  :  Secession  is  a  name, 
Robcllinu  is  disarmed,  and  Slavery  is  dead; 
Bat  Treason  yet  craves  blood,  and  lurking  near, 
The  Temple  grand  of  Freedom  to  destroy. 
It  needs  the  eye  and  arm  of  vigilance 
To  make  its  full  annihilation  sure  ; 
And  Justice  bids  that  this  be  quickly  made. 
The  punitory  power,  with  strength  displayed, 
Alone  can  glad  security  restore. 
When  moral  sense  so  many  disregard. 
'Tis  only  honored  law  that  safety  brings, 
And  can  the  nation's  judgment  vindicate  ; 
And  leniency  now  were  heinous  crime 
Against  humanity.     The  traitors  vile 
Must  learn,  through  direst  punishment, 
What  their  own  obduracy  yet  has  siiurned, 
And  benefit  the  world,  against  their  choice, 
By  dropping  from  the  gibbet-beam  to  earth, 
And  fertilizing  it  in  harmless  rest ! 

The  voice  of  gentle  Mercy  also  sounds 
In  full  reverberation  through  the  vales, 
And  every  mountain  side  repeats  the  tones  ; 
And  all  the  aching  hearts  by  war  bereaved. 
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The  orphans,  widows,  parents,  friends,  the  strains 

Take  up,  and  beg  that  righteous  law  be  loved ; 

For  law  were  vain  of  penalty  devoid, 

And  worse  than  vain  were  penalty  unforced. 

There  cometh,  too,  a  voice  from  every  good, 

And  clustering  exiled  family,  ever  true 

And  loyal  to  our  native  country's  flag, 

Whose  homes  and  means,  with  cruel  fire  and  sword, 

Have  been  by  traitor  hands  destroyed  entire. 

Which  pleads  for  restitution  from  the  wealth 

By  traitors  forfeited  through  their  deep  guilt. 

That  flows  in  jjiteovis  tones.  To  us  be  just ! 

And  from  the  many  jjeaceful  homes,  that  stand 

In  palace  pride  and  modesty  of  cot, 

Where  dwell  the  many  millions  free  to  speak 

And  claim  jorotection  and  security. 

For  wMch  they  means  contribute,  knowingly,. 

Themselves  the  only  ruling  earthly  power. 

While  honest  avocation  they  jDursue, 

Obedient  to  the  laws  of  God  and  man, 

Disseminating  good  to  all  the  world. 

The  shout  rings  clear.  To  us  be  just ! 

Then,  freemen,  act  with  energy  supreme  ! 
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And  as  the  eye  sweeps  o'er  the  blood-stained  page, 

The  mighty  truth  for  you  prepared  receive  ! 

That  now  your  native  land  demands  your  strength, 

Without  reserve,  and  weakened  not  by  fear  ! 

That  voice,  and  pen.  and  sword,  alike,  must  move 

To  crush  the  tyranny  wliich  aims  itself  to  feed, 

As  serpent  charming  unsuspecting  Tprej  ! 

Both  Justice  kind  and  Mercy  bid  you  rise, 

And  ill  the  strength  of  manliness  destroy, 

In  Southern  vale  and  lovely  Nortliern  clime, 

(By  Northern  hands  our  glorious  Lincoln  fell !) 

The  foul  usurpers,  hell-deserving  fiends, 

Who  have  so  boldly  Avashecl  their  impious  hands 

In  blood  from  half  a  million  noble  hearts 

Of  our  beloved  country's  j^atriot  sons  I 

Condemn  to  total,  base  disfranchisement 
Those  souls  Iiy  perjury  Ijlack  as  Ethiop  face, 
Till  they  may  earnest  penitence  evince ; 
And  give  to  those  Avho  now  have  freedom  bought. 
The  blessings  of  the  Banner  of  the  Free. 
The  fuming,  fainting  aristocracy. 
Who  show  the  Avoman  only  in  the  dress, 
(And  e'en  in  that  endeavor  to  deceive  I ) 
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The  devils  feminine  who  spit  on  us 

While  we  provide  them  food,  exalt,  in  love, 

To  views  more  worthy  of  the  moral  sex  ; 

Instruct  them  that  the  wish  for  well-bleached  bones 

Of  Puritans,  for  ornament  and  household  use, 

Were  better  made  by  island  cannibals ; 

And  teach  all  men  that  it  were  more  than  wise 

To  honor  most  our  waving  Starry  Flag, 

All  erring  sinister  alliance  made 

Revoking,  as  becometh  loyal  men  ; 

To  shun  all  party  strife  and  prejudice. 

And  bribe,  and  hope  of  vain  aggrandizement  • 

And  keep  in  power,  by  sacred,  honest  vote, 

Those  men  well  known  by  trial  to  be  true 

To  coimtry,  not  to  party  true  alone ; 

AVlio  wisely,  steadfastly,  throughout  sustained 

The  chosen  leaders  in  the  chairs  of  State 

While  Freedom's  fate  hung  in  the  trembling  scale  ; 

In  trial,  world-watched,  of  free  government — 

The  testing  of  the  People's  power  to  rule, — 

A  gladsome  truth  experiment  has  proved  ; 

The  legislating  fossils,  who  opposed 

The  will  of  the  great  People  of  the  land, 

By  voting  down  the  wise  Amendment,  shaped 


To  make  our  (\institution  speiik  all  free, 

Which  nations  all  could  only  thus  approve ; 

Who  would  not  let  the  lighting  soldier  vote, 

With  unexpressed  contempt  to  lay  aside. 

On  votes  the  freeman's  future  joys  depend; 

As  he  reveres  the  ballot  so  he  lives  ; 

By  this  he  shajies  his  destiny  himself; 

(By  votes  Free  Institutions  stand  or  fall ;) 

Then  make  of  good  avail  for  Freedom's  use — 

Not  lightly  treating,  or  ungratefully, 

The  triumph  which,  at  such  a  cost  of  blood. 

Our  gallant  heroes  have  with  honor  won  ! 

Remember,  justice  is,  like  mercy,  kind, 

A  law  divine,  which  must  with  courage  be  obeyed. 

And  not  till  then,  when  this  in  truth  be  done. 

Can  you  lie  down  in  coming  death's  embrace. 

As  sinking  consciously  to  slumber  calm. 

And  feel  your  pratriot  mission  all  complete, 

And  God  will  take  you  to  himself  approved. 

Pursue  with  unrelenting  hand,  and  Heaven 
Will  crown  your  needed  toils  with  victory  ! 
Then  gladness  shall  our  sunny  land  o'ersjjread ; 
Adown  our  broad,  unequalled  rivers  run  ; 
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Along  our  burdened  railways  swiftly  glide ; 

Upon  the  electric  network  lightly  play ; 

Our  seas  and  lakes  shall  make  with  commerce  bloom ; 

Our  hills  and  vales  mth  golden  grain  enrich ; 

Our  mines  shall  make  their  untold  wealth  reveal ; 

Shall  science  into  stronger  life  incite  ; 

The  soul  with  most  ennobling  thoughts  inspire ; 

With  grateful  devotees  our  temples  fill, 

And  this  a  lovely  Paradise  shall  he. 

And  though  the  great  may  fade  and  fall  away, 

As  autumn's  frosted  leaves  in  forest  wide, 

The  glorious  Nation  of  the  Free  shall  live  ! 

The  virtues  of  its  most  illustrious  dead 

As  jewels  wearing  in  its  groA^■ing  strength  !. 
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